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No Instructions Needed 


Author's Notes: 
It\'s been forever since I've posted for my \So You Want a Little Piece of the Air Raid Siren? series. Needless 


to say, the muses won out on this one. 


".and he barely even asks for my opinion on anything, and it's just tiring, y'know?" David scowled as he downed 


another shot of Jack Daniels. 


Bruce sighed and took another sip of his own beer; he had agreed to hang out with Ellefson at the hotel bar 
because he wanted to drink, but not alone and he'd thought he and his enthusiasm would be entertaining. Ha, he 
had been listening to the bassist go on and on about being ‘mistreated’ by Dave for the last hour or so and he 
was rather sick of it. 


"Then he gives me these weird ass looks when | don't say anything when he wants me to and he wants to get 


mad when | ignore him like he does me, and-" 

Bruce had had enough of this. "David" 

He looked up from his drink, "Yeah?" 

"Grow a fucking pair." 

David glared at him. 

‘If you're tired of all the bullshite, stand up for yourself mate. It's simple." 
The bassist shook his head. "You don't understand-" 

"Yeah. | don't. But what | do understand is that you let him walk all over you." 
‘| guess it's always been that way." David sighed. "Inside and outside of Megadeth" 
Bruce's brow quirked up. "Outside?" 

David snorted. "Like you and Steve don't 

"ll give you that one. What about outside of the band?" 


| mean, we've been.whatever we are, since the start of the band and I've never been the giver, always the 


taker. He says it's just not for him." 

"Then you put your foot down and make it for him. | went through the exact same thing with Steve, | turned 
the tables one night and we've been switching up more often since. l'm sure neither of you will regret it" 
Bruce explained, taking another sip from his bottle. 

David blushed. "| wouldn't even know where to begin with that." 

Bruce fished inside his pocket and threw a couple of bills on the table before standing up. "Come on" 

David looked up at him in confusion. "Where to?" 


"My room. Let's go." 


David hurriedly tossed the money for his own drinks down and followed Bruce out of the bar, through the 
lobby and into the elevators. "What are you planning?" 


"You need to learn how to take control, at least in the bedroom. And right now I'm horny enough to teach you. 


How does that sound to you?" Bruce answered. 
David flushed. "What about Steve?" 


"What about him? We've agreed to take our fun when and where we want, we always come back to one 


another." 


The elevator dinged and the door opened, Bruce already out and down the hall before David finally registered 
what was about to happen. He quickly jogged to catch up as Bruce slid the key into the lock and waited for the 
light to turn green. Bruce pushed the door open and went inside, David closing the door behind them as he 


adjusted the knob that controlled the lights. 


"Okay, first off. You want to get aggressive. Not so much that he feels threatened, but enough to get your 
point across." Bruce demonstrated by shoving David up against the door and pulled him down for a bruising 
kiss. David squeaked in surprise, but he imitated Bruce's actions and turned the tables, Bruce's back meeting 
the wall just shy of the door handle, his own lips seeking for dominance. 


After a while they came up for air, Bruce grinning up at him. "Not bad, a good start. Can you take it from 


here?" 
David took a shaky breath before nodding hesitantly. 
"The floor is yours. I'll give you advice where you need it." 


David took Bruce's face in his hands and crushed his lips against his, grinding their crotches together firmly. 
He pulled away and he smirked when Bruce's mouth sought blindly for his own. He backed away and tugged 
Bruce towards the bed. 


"Strip." 


Bruce didn't falter, shedding his clothes quickly and he was soon standing in front of David with in all his naked 
glory. David took in his form, a feeling bubbling inside of him that was unfamiliar, but welcome. He felt the 
surging need to take, to possess the man in front of him. He pushed him down to lie flat on his back and rid 
himself of his own clothing, taking his belt in hand before shifting through the pile of clothing to obtain Bruce's 


as well. 


He fought the urge to laugh when he saw Bruce's chocolate eyes take on a much darker tint. "Up to the head 
of the bed." 


Bruce scrambled to do as he was told, lying in the nest of pillows and licking his lips in anticipation. David 
climbed up on the bed and took Bruce's wrist, tying the belt securely around it before knotting the other end 
on the headboard end closest to that arm. He did the same to the other wrist and soon Bruce had no efficient 


use of his arms. 


"Not too tight?" 
Bruce shook his head. 


David trailed his hand down Bruce's body, through the hair that eventually led down to his groin His lips 
followed suit, peppering light kisses on his neck, getting just above his shoulder blade before biting down hard 
enough to draw blood. Bruce cried out and arched up against him as his tongue darted out to sooth the 


offended spot. 
"You like that?" David grinned. 
Bruce nodded enthusiastically. 


David's hand shot out, Bruce's head rocking to the side and his cheek slowly developing a red handprint on it. He 
yanked him up by the hair and glared darkly into his eyes. 


"I believe | asked you a question and | expect it to be answered accordingly." David didn't know where that came 


from, but Bruce's resply put any remaining fears to bed. 
"Y-yes sir." he replied hotly. 


David smiled devilishly and continued on his way, biting and nipping and even pinching his way down Bruce's 
body, excitedly living out his fantasy of dominating someone else. David took a firm grip on Bruce's cock, 
tightening his hand just a little over the line of pleasure, a quiet whimper his only response. His hand shuttled 


up and down the thick rod, Bruce's cries of ecstasy filling the room as he squirmed mercilessly on the bed. 


He could feel it thickening in his hand and he could hear the sense of urgency in Bruce's pants, and just before 
Bruce made tipped over, David swiftly gripped the base of Bruce's cock in a vise, effectively cutting off his 
orgasm. Bruce whined and opened his mouth to question David's motives, the look he received from the bassist 
making him shut it immediately. David left the bed and went into the bathroom, coming out a few moments 
later with a small bottle of cheap hotel shampoo. He reclaimed his spot on the bed before opening the top, 
drizzling just enough for a thin coat on his fingers before recapping the bottle and dropping it next to them. 


He used his other hand to nudge Bruce's legs up in the air, his arm pressing them down to where his knees 
rested on his chest, exposing Bruce to him. He wasted no time being gentle, his index finger twisting inside of 
him. Bruce gasped and his hips jerked up as he was hastily prepared by David, two more fingers finding their 


way inside his walls before David had decided he was ready to receive him. 


David retrieved the bottle once again, using the remaining shampoo to slick himself before he cast it aside. He 
pushed the backs of Bruce's knees forward until they were pressed against his chest once more. He positioned 
himself at his entrance and used his weight to sheath himself inside of Bruce. He bit his lip as he watched 
Bruce's eyes close tightly as they waited for him to adjust. 


Once those dark eyes were focused on him once more, David began to move. It wasn't going to last long, he 
figured that from the very beginning when Bruce first brought the idea up. The intense feeling over power 
that washed over him as Bruce obediently took what he had to offer, the feeling of Bruce's tight heat encasing 
his member in the most delicious of ways, and the sounds coming from the man himself was enough to drive 


him over the edge in record time. 

Through the haze of his orgasm, he let go of one of Bruce's legs and reached down, his middle finger and 
thumb forming a ring that tightened around the base of Bruce's cock, denying him his high once more. Bruce 
nearly sobbed in frustration as he felt the last few spurts of David's seed coating his walls, every cell in his 
body screaming to join him in climax. 

David pulled out of Bruce and let his legs drop down to the bed; he positioned his upper half on Bruce's thighs 
and looked up at him with a wolfish grin as the calloused tips of his fingers toyed with the head of his cock. 


"Want to come?" 

"Yes sir!" Bruce mewled desperately. 

"Beg for it.” David adjusted Bruce's thigh over his shoulder, his fingers tracing the relaxed ring of Bruce's 
entrance. "Beg for it like the little bitch you are." He pushed the digits inside, their movements agonizingly slow 


as they searched for the magic button 


"Please let me come! I'll do anything, please touch me, fuck me again, just do something. Make me come please!" 


Bruce responded promptly. 

"Good boy." David took Bruce into his mouth, his fingers simultaneously dragging against his prostate. 

And Bruce let out a choked shout, his body tensing and unlocking as the spasms took over, warmth coating 
David's tongue as he was finally allowed his long-overdue release. Spots clouded Bruce's vision as David made 
quick work of undoing his bonds. His mind refocused enough to catch the smug look on David's sweet, farm boy 
face. 

"Stop looking so fucking sure of yourself" 

David giggled. "Are you okay?" 

"Yeah. Bloody hell, you didn't need me to show you a damn thing.” 


David snorted. "No, | didn't" 


Bruce looked at him, puzzled before his eyes widened in realization. "All that rot at the bar was an act wasn't 


it?" 


"You and Steve aren't the only ones with an open relationship. | didn't think I'd get as far as | did with you 
tonight. I've been thinking about it for a while now." 


"And your situation with Dave?" 


David settled down into the sheets, tugging Bruce under them as well. "He truly does top all the time, and he 
acts like an ass most of the time too. | just balance it out with any others | end up with." 


"And you had me fooled the whole time. | can't believe | didn't figure it out when you went for the belts, no 
novice would go straight for that. Maybe a little spanking here and there, but they wouldn't take it that far 
their first time." 

David yawned. "Yeah, well | believe it's time to get some shut-eye right about now. Early flight tomorrow." 


"Any chance of a repeat?" Bruce allowed himself to be drawn into David's embrace. 


David closed his eyes. "I'm sure we can work something out.” 


NNNNNNNNNNNNNNN NNN 


A/N: This is completely centered around Bruce but you get to pick the next rocker you want him to be with, 
and I'll choose a random one from the comments section. So leave your hopefuls/suggestions in your reviews 


please 


